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October 9, 1950 
(Grandma's Birthday) 
Dear John: 
Your a n x i e t y and the wish to r e t u r n to the f a m i l i a r thing (how-
ever unpleasant) and j^our impatience \ 7 i t h assigned study i s very l i k e my 
college experience. Perhaps everyone f e e l s a l i t t l e that way. Afterwards, 
v;e look back to our college days B.S a time ?/hen we might have prepared f o r 
freedom r a t a e r than the l o s s of freedom which i t i s w h i l e you ai-e t h e r e , i i t 
my age one begins to doubt the good of any freedom f o r the j'^oung, t h i n k i n g 
most h i g h l y of d i s c i p l i n e , hard work, and sundry other goodies to be taken 
i n l arge doses during l a t e adolescence. And I don't mean any of the bottled 
goodies. Oh no, they are s t r i c t l y f o r the middle-aged. 3o, I can imagine 
t h a t you f e e l trapped and permanently d i v e r t e d from the career you could a l -
most touch. I n s h o r t , 3'ou probabljr are face to face w i t h the reason v/hy 
many r e a l l y i n t e l l i g e n t boys leave college without diplomas. College seems 
to be an instrument designed by the middle-aged to r e t a r d the young ( t o pre-
serve t h e i r own jobs a l i t t l e l o n g e r ) . T l i a t ' s a l l i t i s . But since the old 
are s i t t i n g squarely on a l l the good j o b s , there's no better place to wait 
your t u r n than where you a r e . That's my completely unrormntic view ( o r i s i t 
dim?) of c o l l e g e . Of course there no l i m i t to the r a t i o n a l i z a t i o n s a good 
parent or teacher w i l l make to avoid meeting t h i s ugly f a c t i n the open, -^e-
ing n e i t h e r a teacher nor a good parent, I can sai" t h a t college i s one of the 
l a s t places i n the world you should go f o r an education. But who would believe 
me? Kot even 2/ou, I hope, because the college degree i s the rose that never 
fades, scenting the g u t t e r s of PlovArille and the saloons of P h i l a d e l p h i a w i t h 
the same ind e f i n a b l e fragrance and even i f you never l e a r n to w r i t e or draw 
you Y / i l l al¥/ays smell l i k e a college graduate. And sometimes i t seems to be 
b e t t e r to smell good than to be good. Yes, I'm kidding. I t h i n k you can 
l e a r n what you need to know i n c o l l e g e . But i t v/on't be easy. About f i v e 
hundred of your classmates are boys who have been s p e c i a l l y and d e l i b e r a t e l y 
prepared f o r t h e i r college work by good p r i v a t e schools. You, poor s o u l , 
shared ^/our c l a s s e s and teachers w i t h Charley ^•'bComsey. T}ie g i r l s are begin-
ning to boycott '-̂ im, •'̂ addy s a y s . Doesn't know h i s own s t r e n g t h . Charley, that 
i s . 
I t i s eas^y to advise but I ' J l^know I'm not competent. Flunking L a t i n 
doesn't seem f a t a l , hovrever, and i f they keep you i n t h i s c l a s s , get a l i t e r a l 
tT-anslation of whatever you are reading and e x e r c i s e 3'-our L n g l i s h aptitude on 
i t . The entertainment t r i o sounds good. But must you be v/orried about money 
a t a time l i k e t h i s ? How are the coldAcoming along? P i l l o w c a s e s are on t h e i r 
wa3'' w i t h a l l our love and best v/ishes. 
oo. I ,threw i t away and s t a r t e d again on the gage -^Si^^'^'ilM^ 
x^. S. A f t e r reading the b u l k i e r part of t h i s i r d s s i v e , your f a t h e r s a i d : 
" I guess Johnny w i l l understand i t . You aren't u s u a l l y so long-v/inded." Yes, 
I l i s t e n e d to one of grandpa and daddjr's endless debates from about seven i n 
the morning u n t i l seven l a s t n i g h t . To be both confused and long-winded i s 
the r u l e hero, i t seems. So, what I was r e a l l j ' ' t r y i n g to say was that I am 
glad you are being subjected to a new v a r i e t y of confusion. I f you are smart 
enough, you nay be able to escape t h i s s o r t of thing a l t o g e t h e r . Good l u c k . 
I'm t r y i n g out your room as a place of escape into the f i f t e e n t h century. 
Somehow I can't get by Roy's c o r n f i e l d . I cleaned,out my f i l e , on F r i d a y night 
while your pa and I'lac went to Roj^ersford w i t h a busload of S h i l l i n g t o n High 
and t h a t i s as close as I've come to " w r i t i n g " . I f I knev/ e x a c t l y why ^^our 
grandfather i s so i r r i t a t i n g to me, I might be able to understand some of my 
w r i t i n g d i f f i c u l t y and do soraething about 5.t. Hate, I suppose, i s as deadly 
to the TiTould-be w r i t e r as i t i s to every one e l s e . And why should I f i n d him 
so obnoxious when the r e s t of tk^Je..mily t h i n k s he i s a d r o l l and f a i r l j r l o v -
able character? And why,sines ai: i s so d i f f i c u l t and the r e s u l t s so poor, do 
I f e e l g u i l t y about not doing i t ? And hovi much did the courses I had i n c o l -
lege have to do v/ith my incompetence? Has T'r. T.'iller expressed any theories 
on the r e l a t i o n between a w r i t i n g career and sanitjr? Don't answer t h i s . The 
f a c t that he t r i e d to t a l k ph^^sics on you speaks f o r i t s e l f . 
Mr. Sberljr i s having s a l e of h i s farms, machinery, and farm goods t o -
morrow. V7ilma sat beside me i n the movies on Sa.turdaj'' night and t o l d me to 
t e l l you how proud of you she i s . The e a r l y show i n S h i l l i n g t o n seems to be 
g e t t i n g to be a habit again and I'm c e r t a i n l y g l a d . Going down P h i l a d e l p h i a 
Avenue ?/ith jrou and Daddy i s one of the pleasantest memories I have. Dr. 
Hunter, by the way, has f i l l e d the yard (on Rachel's side) with red b r i c k s . 
He i s pls,nning to have an o f f i c e , they say, a.nd take on some p r i v a t e p r a c t i s e . 
So f a r as I knov/, everj^body who ever l i v e d there was s l i g h t l y addled (excepting 
my son v/ho went to P l o w v i l l e i n the n i c k of time) and I shouldn't be surprised 
i f the good doctor hasn't caught something too. At any r a t e , a p r o j e c t i o n on 
that side of the house should be an improvement to the general o u t l i n e . I t a l -
wa3rs looked to me as though the S h i l l i n g s intended to b u i l d a double house and 
ran out of money when the east h a l f was done. C l i n t would love to hear t h a t , 
wouldn't he? 
• / r i t e when ^rou have time and take things one at e. time. No one can 
look ahead four jrears and l i v e - . Love, 
P & M • 
